
Her Memoir a Love Story Such as Could Be Written Onl
by the "Sweetheart" of His Letters From Camp and the
Front Reviews His Meteoric Career as a Dancer and

His Heroic Work and Death as Army Aviator
By HARRY ESTEY DOUNCE.

X ulrpkinc manned by an In-

structor, and a, cadet was
about to land safely on a

Texas flying field when another ma-

chine, piloted by a student, rose Just
in front. The instructor, who was
riding in tho front Beat, mode what is
called an Immelmnn turn in order to
avoid a collision.

"Those who saw tho accident say
flint nnsEAfiqhirr na li Hlil tn nnrffwt

i& k " "
S I an understanding: of flying, tho In-
to J

-

ft V ,
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Hiruciur niusi imve ueen cerwun inm
the forty feet between him and tho
ground was not enough spaco In which
to make tho turn. It wan enough,
however, to avoid cleverly tho other
machine His own crnshed, noso down.
Tho Instructor, Vernon Castle, was
klllod."

Thus well and simply Mrs. Castle
begins her memoir of her famous hus-
band.

The Civilian Caatle.
"Certain papers," sho continues in

relating tho accident, "put it that Ver-

non Castle hud 'maclu good by Ills
glorious Their Idea
seemed to bo that by his death Vernon
Castle had atoned for his earlier sins,
whatever they may have been; It
seemed inconcelvablo to them that a
dancer a professional dancer and
man of tho stage could bo a fighter."

Ho was not, says his wife, a lighter
Jn tho sense that he liked war. "Ho
was not a soldier of adventure nor any
other kind. Ho hated discipline and
the restrictions nttached to u llfo In
barracks. Ho loved abovo all other

rfaco things tho thcatroa, restau
rants, cafoa and other places of
amusement. All this ho gavo up
gladly because his country was at war
and he was too good a sport to shirk
his share of tho hardship and dangers
that aro tho lot of a soldier."

Thoro was the Vernon Castlo whom
all this continent knew, and so did
Franco of other lands abroad. That
won tho civilian Castlo, CaRtlo of
Castle House and "Tlu Sunshine- Oiil''
and tho whirlwind tour on whlrh last,
assisted by Mrs. Castle and two or
throo couples of their associated In-

structors in modern dancing, and ac-
companied by tho ragtime orchestra of
one James Kccsa Knropc, whoso Hur-sam- o

sreinod geographically misplaced
(he's now I.leut. Jim F.urope, band-
master li chief to Col. Hill Haywurd'H
dusky heroes)--o- n which, to repeat,
bring thus uaslstoj and ticcompanled,
young Mr, Castlo taught tho wholo
country what maxlxlng and

and bucIi could bo when taste-
fully done.

The Soldier Castle.
And there was Vernon Castlo In

English khaki, ornamented with the
airman's sliver wings Capt, Vernon
Castle, this, who bagged his Herman
alrpluno more than onco in fair light
aloft, and us an Instructor of pilots
probably did better sen-ice-

, both In
quantity and quality, than uny tre-
mendous number of English speaking
instructors did; and who at last in
Texas, as Mrs. Castlo has described,
died a liner death than most of us who
aurvlvo him uro likely to bo granted,. , I. . . . . . . ....... .. . 1. , r' sum iiiuii uiuia huh a umy, vurmm
Castlo hlmBoir, tho man Insldo or be-

hind tho meteoric pnbllu character.
This man possibly ono person Knew
for er,ch million who know tho others,
and of cuurue no ono knew him as woll
hs the "Sweetheart" of ilils letters
front camp and front. It is to reveal
flim,rmQwliAt, while tho world 1m still
Tsnscrofccrlns tiha. Yemen Ci w
her bopk, published My Charles Scrlb- -

ner's Sons, with many of the letters In
It. It seems like a touching endeavor
to help In the career of tho husband's
memory much as she helped him so
wonderfully in his Hashing career in
life.

Ilngaboo of the Theatre.
"There is a bugaboo In tho American

theatre," Hho writes, "that will not die
easily, and that is that a performer Is
llko tho part he plays. Women who
play vampires on tho stage or In tho
movies aro credited by a part of tho
public with knowing their business
from tho insldo and to bo personally
guilty of everything except, perhaps,
arson. So n man who plays a fool
must be a fool."

Thero Is another bugaboo that Mrs.
Castlo naturally does not mention, and
tliat is pushed over by her memoir
qulto as effectually. It is tho abomi-nabl- o

notion that all professional peo-pl- o

who do anything on tho stage, or
in any line as entertainers, aro peoplo
of tho loosest sort of private lives;
and that when you seo a married
couple associated In such work and
conspicuously dovoted you can make
up your mind tho devotion is a sham
for business reasons.

llrr Book n I.ote Story.
The case of tho Castles was an utter

confounding of cynica with these
views. The book Is a lovo story, and
Vernon Castle's lettors aro lovo letters,
every ono fond, foolish, lnvo letters,
full of huppy memory and wistful an-
ticipationletters tho writer never
dreamed would como to light in print,
but which, having dono so, constitute
something of u public service. If this
kind of domesticity can nourish in pro-
fessional life, then tho place for the
marital moralist is the stago without
delay.

Vernon Ulyth (tho namo Castle was
assumed) was born in Norwich, Kng-lan- d,

and had tho schooling that tho
town afforded. Ho was the only boy
In a family where there were four
girls, all older and all of whom adored
him. His mother died when ho was
qulto young, and neither hla sisters
nor his father ever spanked him in his
life, and I am told that when ho
wouldn't eat anything or wc&r some-
thing they had bought for him they
had only to tell him it "came from
France" to havo it meet with approval
In his eyes.

"lilko many another small boy, ho
one day strung the house with electric
bells and wires. Ho immediately was
stamped in the family as an electrical
engineer, though I never saw him showany knowledgo of electricity in lateryoars, and ho certainly never offered to
wlro our houso with bells. Nor did ho
ever have any suggestions for repair-
ing them whon they wero out of or-
der."

In London tho youngster was fas-
cinated by the hill at St. Ueorgo's Han,
made up of slclght-of-han- ho hung
around the place till ho had learned to
do Hlmplo tricks and had seen through
moro pretentious ones; and before he
waH 20 ho was conjuring as a business
and appoarlng at clubs and other prl-Vft- to

entertainments.
A'oiiiik Vrrnnii I.lkra e York.
In tho summer of 1900, with his

father, his sister and brother-in-law- ,
Mr. and Mrs. Lawrence Grossmlth
thc latter an Kngllsh actor of reputa-
tion, he came to Now York, where the
Grosumlths wero to play In "The
Orchid." Tho others didn't- - llko our
Manhattan hustle and hurly-burl- y, but
young Vernon got used to It, and,says Mrs. Castle, "the tremendous
vitality and energy ho developed left
nie wuy behind. After ho had mndo
America his honie (or a time there wan
no one tvIw could http. up with. IiIt.'t Ja iwrln nnl ....... i 1 Mwv mm a n ow mrucr man any

r- - j.- - -M

one else and could outsit any one at a
party, requiring very littlo sleep and
desplKlng moro than anything an Idle
moment. Ho seemed absolutely tire-
less, and moro alivo than any ono I
havo ever known."

Lew Fields, at Qrossmith's Instance,
gave him a small part in "About
Town," and on tho road Castlo was
Orossmlth's understudy. He. never
had thought of a stage career and
never did take It seriously, but w(th
Fields In several productions he caught
on will; tho publlo well. Ills first
dancing In public, Mra. Castle thinks.
was done with Lotta Faust in ope of
j- - icias s snows. When ho was playing
m "ino lien-Peck- s" ho met Ireno
looto in New Ilochelle at a swim-
ming party, as well as she remembers,

Hho Wanted to o on the Hlagr,
Sho wanted to go on the stage. She

says ho was very ntco about It. But
he finally did take an interest and help
her, and sho mado an inconspicuous
debut in a Fields company. In March.
1911, they wero engaged. Father Footo
liked Vernon but felt that actors us a
class never had any money and
that a littlo of it was fairly essential.
Ho also had objections on principle
to international marriages. This one
took place in May.

"Wo pooled our Interests, and
though we could not llvo very roy-
ally Vernon somehow managed to
save mo.o money than ho had ever
dono before, or, for that matter,
than he ever did afterward." says
Mrx, Castle. "For my first Christ-
mas present he bought me a dia-
mond ling that must havo cost
nearly j:00. I had never had any
Jewelry before. Then after Christ-
mas como proud days of hanging
onto a subway strap gloveless so
that all might see.

"How different from that later
Christmas when ho was In Franco
flying and I was on the Pacifio
coast In tho midst of a much nnd
often delayed movlo serial. We
had hoped to bo together. I have
his letter:
"'I don't know how I am going to
buy you a Christmas present. One
can't, ,pe anything hero. I tried to
fly to Versailles for one so that from
thero I could get Into Paris, but I
couldn't do It. It will be terrible
If when Christmas comen you don't
get anything from me.'"

Their Plrt Ilanee.
After Mrs. Castlo Joined "The Hen-Peck- s"

they did a dance together in
the show as an encore to ono of Ver-
non Castle's songs. She thinks It was
the first time they ever did dance to-
gether, publicly or privately, and they
never rehearsed It, although they
wroto It out in advance, as later be-
came their practice, "Necessity mado
lis dancers, and It was not until we got
to Paris that necessity urged us."

Tho Vernon Castlo thus Intimately
portrayed Is simply tt care free, blithe-Hom- o,

full grown boy, Irresistibly lik-
able and utterly Irresponsible In any
business way, Whon they contem-
plated going to Paris, largely on their
own hook, In response to an offor of
engagement from u French manager:

"Ho was Interested In every-
thing, mid to go abroad on the lit-
tlo money wo Jiod saved seemed
quite nil right. I, the moro practi-
cal of tho two, was caught and de-

ceived by his enthusiasm. Then,
too, ho thought It would bo. amus-
ing, and ho loved being amused.
Just as ho loved tu amuse. To tho
theutro ho went, no matter how 111

he was. Ho never qulto gqt over
the begluncr'H love of the theatre's
pack stnge.

"The lopl ha met theraall In.
tcresteU him and tho wMflulpwtd
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MRS. CASTLE as SHE x's TODAY.
g) rfMnoMi win msvc.

him, Just as tho peoplo did who met
him in restaurants and cafes. I
have never heard of any one who
disliked lilm, anil I don't believe ho
really disliked any ono either, but
ho could get most delightfully
bored; things had to keep up a
pretty lively tempo to hold his In-

terest, and oven those he loved
bored , Win at times.''

ThuurfMlcM, hut l.lkuble.
Ho wan thoughtless, Mrs. Castle

owns, but "no one was over' cross with
him, not oven process servers." Sho
tells of ono who, near their Mauhas-se- t

home, Jumped on tho running
board of their car "nnd served him
with a pummons to appear In court
on a J 30,000 "stilt that had been
brought against us."

"You could not load A'ernon with
responsibility, nnd ho laughed
cheerfully, 'Havo you been waiting
here all day for mo? Why didn't
you come In and ask for mo?' ho
said. 'I was around Bomowhere.'
Then ho asked tho man In for n
drink, chuckling to himself that tho
poor fool had stood out at that
gate all day when ho might Just as
well havo come In and served tho
old summons. He was amused, too
that he should bo sued for $30,000
when It might Just as well havo
been a million, for all ho cared. He
loved spending It so. To tho waiter
who served him ho gave an amount
equal to tho check, contending that
It wua not extravagant, slnco tho
waller worked harder than ho did.
Jn a shop hn novcr asked for tho
jrlce f anything.

"I am happy now Mint ho spoilt
and enjoyed the mutiny ho made to
tho fullest degree. No one .knew
better how to spend than he. Ho
bought everything he ever saw that
U wanted and beat hla little drums
to the distraction of even1 one "'o,
like a naughty boy. till the end,.
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"Hut he was not selfish, with all
his lovo of pleasure. He never
failed to bo considerate, and I have
seen him spend a whole afternoon
repairing n boy's bicycle and work-
ing on It long after tho hoy had
eased to" bo Interested In whether

It would over be repaired or not."
A Flral llnle Drummer.

Tho allusion to little drums is not
a figure. As uvery ono knows who
ever attended a dancing exhibition by
tho Castles with their own orchestra
Vernon Castle was a first class drum-
mer and traps player, nnd unaffect-
edly fond of displaying his art. Mrs.
Castlo tells how ho used to practlcu in
their apartment until riots must have
been Imminent outside, how ho liked
to change places with "Huddle,1' Eu-
rope's drummer, how In camp, as an
army aviator, ho used to brighten the
life for his fellows with entertain-n.tnt- s,

bonio of them slnalo handed, In
which hlg drumming was always a
popular feature.

Their first summer In Paris was tho
summer beforu tho war, nnd thoy had
rcugh sledding. In a modest apartment
under eacs, on plltanco salaries
which wero always blown In for cele-
brations as soon aa received, or soopor

and with Walter, an old negro ser-
vant, fending for them as Mousqueton
did for l'uithos, on no wages, and
".owlu," their Kngllsh bulldog, tub.
slating always on the best they had,
with u beeMcnk tu himself on festlvo
nighlk. Mind you: this is the ummer
of i13. Within three years Vernon
Cusllu was to bo handling probably
more moimy than any other man of
his ago in tho- - world was making by
IiIb own efforts, and within llvo years
ho was to havo fought in, nnd perished
by, the war that made them lutpless
refugees ,tho following summer in
France.

finally Jn lJJ,. v.tb jtga"?Upp pJt
nn ugonij mcy aou3t nnu connoclea

with an opportunity to try out as cab-
aret dancers In the Cafo de Paris.
With their triut tho wondrous tide of
the Castles's success turned and began
to come in.

IleyJnj- - ot (lie Cnatlea.
The insldo of the Castle heyday In

New York, and then, by 'way of their
book on dancing and their tour, ev
tei.ded throughout the country, is nar-
rated entertainingly; wo remembor
these things from outside so well.
"Sans Souci," "Castles in tho Air,"
"Costlea by the Sea" at Long lieach
and the rest of it, all figure in tho
book, with, a wealth of anecdote and
incident. i

"While we wero living at Man-hass- tt

Vernon took up polo and
the showing of German sheepdogs.
Ho played polo with his wonted
enthusiasm and fearlessness. He
liked all games except cricket, of
which ho complains In ono of his
letters from the training camp in
England, Cricket he thought a
shade worse than baseball.

"He never became a remarkable
polo player, but he loved the game
and spent a great deal of time on
his ponies, His kennels of police
dogs gained some reputation, but
these with the exception of Tell
von Flugerad, his very famous wln-p- er

of all field trials, wer sold
when he pave up his profession to
go to war. He adored Tell, and
thought of taking him with him,
but he feared that something might
happen to him and that thero would
be no one to care for Tell out there
If ho did. It was ono of his greatest
Joys on being sent to Cnnada as
an Instructor to tho Iloyal Flying
Corps that he could have Tell with
him again. Jeffry, his monkey, he
also had In Canada, nnd a little
paroquet I had glvon him because
he had taken such a fancy to him
on one of his vIsltR home.

"No one ever showed the patience
Vernon. did In travelling back and
forth with his family of pets. He
wasn't embarrassed at carrylpg
huge cages through railway sta-
tions, and spent most of his time

n routo In the baggage car."

Takes Monkey on Flight.
Indeed Vernon Castle's devotion to

his pets nnd theirs to him Is ono of tho
moat appealing sides of his nature In
this revelation. Dogs and monkeys,
especially monkeys, wero hlH favorites,
and When Mrs. Castle went to London
tu be near Mm camp where he was
and ho flew acrobs tho Channel from
Frnuce

ne crrlved wrapped In a leather
"coat and many mulllers. From tho
"Inalde of his coat peered the comlu

little .face of a monkey which wan
thin mascot at the front. Vernon

--'picked him up In Paris at a lied
Cross baraar. No ono else wanted
y buy felni, pna Be had looked: so'

Wife

pathetic Vernon could never re-
sist such an appeal.

"Of course they became tho best
or friends, "and this particular
monkey acquired quite a reputa-
tion fis n filer In Vernon's squadron.
He had named him Hal In d after a
song Pert Williams sung and had
drecd him In a littlo khaki sojdler
suit. Hallad held tho long distance
flight rnord for monkeys, having
How ii fiom i'arls to Iiallleul, where
Vernon's sq iadron was stationed.

"One of the funniest things he
did waa to try nnd make Vernon go
to bed promptly. As soon as he
came In at night Hallad would Jump
up and down on the bed and cry,
running in under tho covers and out
again until Vernon got into bed;
then Hallad would snuggle on his
chest and grumble and grunt and
talk to himself with contontment
until he fell asleep. His death waa
a sad loss, and Vernon wrote mo
after ho got bock to France of how
he ml.s&ed Hallad, and what urrow
It had awakened In his heart to
find all his littlo things about his
shack.

Ilecrlvr Crolr de fluerrr.
"It was while I was on this samo

visit that Vernon was made very
happy and pro id on receiving u
telegram Informing him that ho had
been awarded' tho Croix: de Guerre.
I remember with what childish en-
thusiasm ho flew out and bought
one of tho medals and many bits of
red and green striped ribbon for mo
to sew on nil of his uniforms. Ho
hnd received It for bravery shown
In numerous nights over the Ger-
man lines and his fearlessness In
attacking and bringing down en-
emy planes.

"He nlways delighted In talking
of his first flight over the German
lines. Ho had bcon commanded U
take twenty-fou- r pictures of the en-
emy trenches. Now picture taking
Is the Job most dreaded by tilers and
therefore Is always given to men
on their arrival at tho front to test
their nerve and prepare them for
the worst, tor tho worot It Is. They
nre bound to fly low enongh to be
within range of the anti-aircra- ft

guns all the time, and tho picture- -

themselves would bo difficult enough
to get, even under the calmest and
most ordinary circumstances.

"What the aviator has to do Is to
keep hln camera straight, the cen-
tral object In focus and to fly hla
mnehlne under tho very trying con-
ditions which tho Germans provide.
It In not an easy mutter, as Vernon
soon learned. ,

III l'lcltiren Mnke No Hit.
"Ho waa muoli concerned and dis-

tracted by the bursting shellg . . .
In order to prevent the guns btlow
from getting a direct range he ilg-zagg-eu

andJcw all around the

1

Loving AH the Gay
Things in Life, He
Cheerfully Gave
Them Up to Bear
the Hardships of a
Soldier His Fads
and Fancies

country between each picture. II
was very shaky about It all and not
a little distressed, but finally ho got
whnt he thought he had been ent
for and flew-- home, radiant with th
satisfaction of a Job well dune.

"The next morning his command-In- g
otllcer sent for htm and said:

Castle, did you tako these plp-ture-s?'

Vernon saluted him in true
soldier fashion, and 'Yes, sir,"
with gicat pride in his voice,
ing to have something pinned on
his chest. Then, tu his surprise
and disappointment tho officer tor
up the pictures and told Vernon
they were hopelesly out of focua,
crooked and worthless. Ho used
rather strong language and loft no
doubt In Vernon's mind about the
failure of his little expedition over
the German lines.

"Then he demanded to know why
Vernon hadn't done better. Hy this
time Vernon, thoroughly humbled,
explained thut they had, been firing
on him pretty heavily and that ha
hnd been forced to almndon his
course very often because of thebursting shells. This, it wems, was
tho worst thing ho oould havo said.

ills squadron commander was a
man or Dounuless courage. He
know no foar: hn hud nttmrifH
great deal of attention because of
his bravery In Hying, and he had
only contempt for those who ad-
mitted tho slightest fear. All thl
Vernon learned afterward from hla
fellow fliers.

Tie Makes G.ui.l.
"Ho told me that ho felt muob

tike a child, who, having been se-
verely punished, hopes to bo run
ovor In the street so that his par-
ents may feel truly sorry for theircruel, harsh treatment. Ho got Into
his machine very hurt and angry,
but determined that he should notbe sneered at a second time, andso flying low In a straight lino ovor
tho German front and never wav-
ering In his course (though on
such missions the filer Is supposed
to circle around after each picturo
10 inaae it moro difficult for thegunners bolow) he took his twenty
four pictures all ovor ugaln. Fly
lhg bltn of shell mm hr1r.u l.. theplanes of his machine, one bit went
inrougn the collar of his coat, andfinally his rudder was so badly
ripped away that ho had great dif-
ficulty In landlnir.

"I doubt If on this trip he over
heard the buim booming, for his
mind waa so determined and hla
heart so wounded. Whin ho landed
his machine told tho story, anj thesplendid pictures lie turned in wero
proof of his courage, Tho pret-
tiest part of Mils littlo story is that
hl rnmmundlng officer and he be-
came fast friends from then on. Itwas he who finally sent Vernon to
Canada after ho had had a bad fall
In France, for four somethingmight happen to him."
A conaiderublo part of Mrs. Castlo'smemoir 1b taken up with her husband'sletters to her. They tell of tho inci-

dent of an army airman's life, andeomethlng of his combats, &. nutmainly they tell 4ils wife how much he
?vr' a.na a,thwh "he has pub-lished, it would wni not far shortof naerll.BQt to reprint them In ttOaplace. . .


